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ADVERTIS EME NT. 


HE Appzy of AMBRESBURY is ſaid to have been originally founded 
by Aunnoslus, for 300 Monks, to pray for the Souls of thoſe that 
were ſlain by the Treachery of HEN OST. After the growing Enormities of 
ſeveral Centuries, the Abbeſs and 3o Nuns were expelled for their Inconti- 
nence, in the Reign of HENRY II. — 1177, and towards the 13th Century, 
it came into great Repute; and not only ELzanor Queen of HENRV III. 
but alſo Maxy, Daughter of EDwaRD I, and 13 Noblemens Daughters. 
were veiled here on Aſſumption Day, 1285. Camden's Britannia. 


The Nunnery was built by Eryzipa to expiate the Murder of her King, 
EpwarD THe YOUNGER. In the Reign of HENRY II, 1177, when the 


| Nuns were expelled, other Nuns from Four EvxxARD were introduced, and 
afterwards it came into Repute, | | Monaſticon. 


Some Manuſcripts chiefly relating to the above Abbey about the i 3ch 
. _ Century, have furniſhed the AuTHor with Materials, upon which this Poem 
is principally founded. — As it is matter of Experiment, the Continuation of 
them will altogether depend upon the Reception theſe meet with in the 
World. —— The Whole is thrown back to a Period, when the Ao is 
ſuppoſed to have been in its firſt Stage of Decay. 
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'HAT gloomy ſpectre at this twilight Kod 
Steals on my fight with faſcinating pow'r, 


And with enquiring pauſe directs her way | 


Amid theſe ſcenes, more ſolemn by decay? 1a 
"Tis SUPERSTITION bark | the ſcreech owls. pour 


Their petrifying notes n vonder toõw-r z 


Oppreſſive vapours hover round the ſeat, 


77 


And the clouds droop with more than uſual x eight, l 


B 
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And beams a crucifix upon the breaſt, _ 
When human blood is clotted on the veſt ? —— © 
The mitre ill becomes the murderer's head, — 

Ill ſuit the crozier, and the recking blade: 

Hence then deluſive Phantom l Shadow, hence! 
Shrink from the day, nor mock. the affrighted ſenſe. 
Within theſe ivy'd walls foul reptiles feed, 

No monks now riot, and no martyrs bleed: 

To kindred carth long ſince have thoſe been giv'n,. 
And theſe long ſince enjoy d their promis'd heav'n.. 
Many thy vaſſals now in laſting fleep, , 
' Who only liv'd to ſigh, and wak'd to weep; 

At length releas d from thy deluſive ſway, 
wen thine aid ſhall reach e. day. 


O! were theſe walls on to rehearſe, 
Or might our retroſpective viſion pierce 
Time's facred volume, thro each crowded page 
Dark with the annals of thine iron age, wh 
What monuments. of blind, miſtaken zeal, 
The faithful Record would at once reveal | 
| Myriads 
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| Myriads of Youth by thy deſtructive ſpell 
Sent living fun'rals to the cloifter'd cell; 


Condemn'd the wretched penance to. abide | 


Of foul hypocriſy and monkiſh pride. 

Each warm affection and paternal. care 

Left unrequited for the pompꝑ of pray r; 
Each ſocial duty, each endearing tye, 
The ſoul's beſt bond, its native ſympathy, 
And thoſe few virtues which our natures on, 
Alike forgotten or alike unknown. 


There the pale Veſtal to thy ſhrine betray'd;, 
Her ſpirits. waſted, and her bloom decay'd,. 
All melancholy mourns the ling'ring day, 
Forbid to feel and tutor'd how to pray ; | 
| Taught to confeſs thro? the unbluſhing grate 


Thoſe ſins (if ſins) the darkſome walls create, 


While ſoft confeſſion and reluctant pray'r - 
Follow the bead leſs frequent than the tear: 
And from the lonely midnight couch ariſe 
The lovely captive's ineffectual fighs. 
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With ſilent anguiſh is ber boſom torn 


And native tranſports ſtruggling to be born ;- 
The ſigh of meek compaſſion, faithful gueſt ! 


Supreme and ſacred in the female breaſt 


The ſoft vibrations of the tender vow, 
And all the nameleſs extacies that flow 
From kindred harmony, domeſtic peace, 


Maternal rapture, and connubial bliſs. 


Add too the mild ſenſations which await 


The daily comforts of the crowded gate, 


Whoſe bounty never fails the poor to bleſs 


Like Heaven's OWn manna, in the wilderneſs ; 


Dos Where ſtreams. no ſorrow, where the ſons of need 


Are cloath'd if naked, and if hungry fed: — 06 | 
Thoſe blameleſs tranſports of the virtuous mind 
From Heav'n deſcended, and by Heav n deſign d 


N ſoothe our ſad variety of woe, | 


And harmonize the ſtate of man below. 


- 


— 


such might have render'd many a veſtal dear, 
The ſun and ſolace of her ſocial ſphere. 


- 9 


But 
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But theſe expir'd at ſome foul dæmon's hour, | 
Cruſh'd by the iron hand of papal pow r. 

Hard ſtate | the ſoul of ſympathy deny'd - 

To ſhare the pleaſure, or the pain divide; 

Joyleſs herſelf :—to other's Joys unknown, 4-4 

She drops no tear for ſorrow but her'own; 
Till pining in the ſolitary e 
She links th d to an early wound. 7 


Thus a the benen hk of tender birth, 
When rudely ſeyer'd from its parent earth: | 
Though all alluring to the ſpoiler's vie, 

The grace and fragrance of the vale it grew, 


. * — 4541 
— — 


In ſome dank cave its dying ſweets exhale, | 
Where cheers no Sun, where breathes no yernal gale ; 

The infant buds juſt burſting into day, 
Strive to expand, and ere they bloom 8 


IIA. 


such the long line 8 ages knew, 


Of charms ſecluded far from public view: — 2 
Such, thou, Mania le Such thy royal train, FE 


* > 15 


Which Ps crowded round the ballow' d fanc, PHT 
C e "PRs 
| . Mary, Daughter of Edward I. who with Thirteen Ladies of noble Birth took the 
Veil at this Place 1285. | - 
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Proud of it's conqueſt, it receiv d the m 

Of regal enſign, and diſcarded ſtatm; 
While each fair Veſtal rang'd the ducal dem 
Attracted by thy princely diadem 

Tho' proud the off ring, tho the wealthy ne 
Beam'd with the maſſy ſplendour of the mine, 
And thro' the cloyſters' counterfeited night | 

Shed with pale glimm' ring a religious light + 

Yet theſe were poor, and what the wort micht ſpare, 
Or worthy' only of à miſer's care. | $208 
But when that ſhrine with a deſptc' zeal 

Shrouds thee, Manta, in its laſting veil; 

And with her i impious avarice can bind 

Her icy fetters on thy genial mind: N and 1 55 
Tis then we mourn tlie tribute thou haſt TY 

To cold auſterity, thou ROYAL. Mat © 

And dare pronounce that ſacred cauſe betray'd, 

Its ſubſtance ſlighted, and ador' di its ſhade. 

For ah] what recompence will they pretend 

To bleſs that world they rob of ſuch a friend; 

Who, under colour paſſion to controul, 
Enthrall * active virtues of the foul : $ 
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What tears atone, what penance ſhall repair 

The deſolating griefs which thoſe muſt bear, 

Thro' the wide cirele thou wert born to _— 

| Source of their joys, / their refuge in N e { 4 
When thou of earthly comfort vahi'd moſt, err] 

And with thee all OF RON art wy ? 


Pe too, Rio, ſhall the mus relate, 
Of humbler birth, and of ſeverer fate, | 


Pure was ELTguDa,- and'of modeſt guiſe, 

When blooming ſhe attracted CLirrorp's Eyes; 

He found her weeping oer her parent's tomb, 

In grief prophetic of her woes to come. 

No loud complaint; — but at each deep drawn 6h, 

The filent ſorrow crept from either eye. 

No common anguiſh wrung her pliant heart 

Of tend'reſt ſenſe, as yet untaught to ſmart. 

Inur'd to early joy, each laughing day n fe 1 
From morn to eve was innocently gay: 


r 18 we, 
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The welcome dawn bluſh'd with returning nieht, 
And eve ſerenely ſhadow'd into night. 

| Soft was her pillow, balmy was her reſt, 

Pleaſing her dreams, for peaceful was her breaft. 

Thus long ſhe flouriſh'd, dear to all beſide, 

The very idol of paternal pride. 

An orphan now, unfriended, and unknown 

(For who will make the orphan's cauſe their own ?) 

She views the world” s wide waſte with ſteady es 

Prepar'd to. meet its dangers, or to die. 


As near the humble ſepulchre he drew 
With lighteſt ſtep, ſhe caught him in her view ; — 
Fair as the new dropt ſnow, her features ſhone, { 
Kiſs d by the radiance of the riſing ſun; 


Bright i in her eyes their native azure play'd, 
Like lucid ſtreams that ſparkle in the ſhade : 
Her auburn treſſes with luxuriance fell, 
And.vainly ſtrove her boſom to conceal; 
Which gently heaving, ſhot reſplendent light, 
And thrill'd the gazer with its matchleſs white, 
The 
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The youth at ev'ry riſing charm amaz d, 
The more enamour'd grew, the more he gaz d: 
And much he falter'd, as he ſtrove to plead, 
For thus intruding near her honour'd dead. 
The flame his reaſon had approv'd, for ſhe 
Had equal worth, tho' not of like degree. 
In his pure breaſt the ſtruggling paſſion glow'd, 
And from his lips in artleſs accents flow'd. 
She heard the tale, nor did it fail to move. 
A tranſient hectic bluſh'd approving love. 
Confus'd ſhe fled, without deſire to fly, 
The blameleſs impulſe of her modeſty... 
Tho' dear his counſel whom ſhe much deplor'd, 5 
She fain would truſt the youth's perſuaſive word, 8 
Which true to honour tremblingly convey d, 
Unuſual tranſport to the weer maid. 


Thrice had the ſun tlie d the a main, 


And thrice the eaſtern world illum'd again; 
When tlie tall bark on lab' ring billows bore 
The rev' rend BERRNARDINE to Albion's ſhore. = <7 
| D 18 The 


T empted the dangers of the wat'ry waſte, 
True to his truſt, and eager to fulfil + hgh i! 


Wept oer the croſs, and then devoutly kif'd 31 
FO i oye; With 
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The hoary abbot with religious haſte 1 


The ſtern ſevetity of Moncak's will: 
Who, oft revalving on ELraupa's fate, 


What ſnares ſurprize, what horrors might await 


His child, when he was mould ring in his grave, 
No tongue to counſel, and no arm to ſave: 


At length in Bzxnnanpine the charge repos d, 
80 ſoon as death his waſting hour had * 112 


To veil ELTzupa in a convent's gloom, 


| To ſoothe her ſorrows, and APR the PIG 


When now thi fy had fmil'd with orient bee | 


Breath'd health to nature, and difrob d the night; 
While yet the dews' were ling ring on the ſpray, 
And the lark ſcarcely had pronounc d it wes : 


ELTgupa roſe, another morning ſtar, 
(Sleep flies the god of love, as well as war) 
Her maid, as was her cuſtom, ſhe diſmiſs d, 
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With lab'ring boſom told each matin bead, | 
And ſigh'd with ſuff rings which ſhe dar d not plead: 
(For CLirrorD's image breathes in ev Ty vein, 
Twines round her heart, and maddens in her brain) 
This done; with ſtated induſtry ſhe plies _ 

The ann or ſumpler diſtaff tries. 


Mean while, with n a a the due of age — | 
Silent and flow approach'd the rev'rend _ | | 
ELTzvDa thro” the lattice faw him bend 
With feeble ſteps, and towards the lodge deſcend. 

A pilgrim's ſtaff he bore, which ſeem'd deſign d 

The ſtay at once of body and of mind : 

Firm was the prop, e e eee o cul; 

And on it's top his Saviour's image ſpoke, 

Aw'd by his venerable form, the mai@# 


Roſe from the loom with glowing check, and faid; 

« Haſte! BENTHAI haſte! and for yon' ſtranger wait; 

te The path he takes winds to the orchard gate: 

“ Sacred his garb, his face benign appears, 

«© And his hoar locks proclaim his num rous years,” 
OW A 3: "The 


A. 1 N — — — — 
3 —— 2 2 ˖˙* — . —_— . 
- y - 
* - * 


The willing damſel at a bidding: ran: — 
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Wide flew the wicket for the holy man. 


When lowly bending, theſe her accents mild 
_ Flow'd from the lips of Moxcax's lovely child: 


« Thus honour'd, — rev'rend father | — much I owe, 


Abo ſmall the means are left me to beſtow; 
Vet of that little good with freedom ſhare, 


« Which can no value but its welcome bear. 
« Well was it done to bleſs our lowly cot 


N The orphan then i is not of heav'n forgot l. . os 


A 


« The miniſters of Heay'n to all allied, 


(With half recorer' breath, /the Sage reply'd) — 


«© By Heav'n are taught. to deal its good abroad, 
« For nature no where lives without her Gop : 


* Whoſe care protects, whoſe, comforts ſtill Sie 


* Far as creation's utmoſt trace is found: 
cc Nor to the mountain cedar only kind, 


« Which proudly grapples with the N wind; 


But where the tendril i is unſhelter d caſt, 


cc Softens the rigour of the northern blaſt: W 4 + 67 


Alike 
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« Alike che rudeſt bet or faireſt flow'r, 

Cheers with his ſunſhine, ſoftens with his thow'r rs 

“ And by his equal pow” r commiſſiond now, 

« T bear his comfort to this houſe of woe. 

« T had arriv'd dere Morcas's lateſt breath, 

« To chaſe the terrors from the ſhades of death; 351 

“ But adverſe winds my eager foul detain'd, 
gBeſides — alas! — with added years I dd 

«© Unequal time my feeble pulſes kee 
And languid nature ſighs for laſting ſleep; 

« But bright indeed is my declining day, 

« To fave his child, and his laſt charge obey!” 
ELT&UDa's heart its full oblation ſhed 1 

To ev'ry eye the ſoft infection ſpred __ 

She try d to ſpeak; but ſobbings choak d the 6 

At length her ſtruggling words imperfect utt”rance found: 
e You knew, and valued then my honour'd Sire by — 
« Alas! — forgive — I'm prompted: to T 
eons - olg believe the joy I hope to find IN 
For ſure, methinks you talk 'd of adverſe wing: — 
Are you of Normandy? my hopes incline 
&« Tis no deluſion ! — you are BE&NARDINE 1 

E <« That 
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But ſylvan dainties crown d the rude repaſt. n 0 
With mantling pride the grateful beverage flow'd, R 
Which the ripe cluſters of their fruits beſtow'd. | ow 143) 
Small was Ker portion of beter land,” f Ns 21 | 
Vet nature A 11 it with a partial hand. 1 4. 
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ec. That dear, tho diſtant, friend, whom Mogean priz 'd, 
e Whoſe docttines charm'd him, and whoſe RO" 


6 


* 


Full oft the little portion of our care aN ay 


(For what felicity but has Nullen 055 


0 


* 


Has vaniſh'd-at the magic of thy pen, 
Whieh bade domeſtic comfort ſmile again. 
« Dear to our childhood was thy early n 


0 


A 


We thought of virtue, and we lifp'd. thy name: 
e With eager joy, partvok the bleſſing ſent,” | - 


ve And lov'd it, ere we knew what bleſſing meant. . 
<« Judge then, tis ſome return for ſuff ring paſt, 
ce That I en N to eee 97 9017 
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Here "hone Spring her lovelieſt tints diſplay, 5 
And ſpread mee an indulgent ſhade; 8 
Bloom'd round the cot, and caroll d on the trees, e 
Drop' d her firſt dew, and fann d her pureſt 1704 
where e' er ſhe trod, a ſudden plenty fmil'd, 
And brighteſt verdure from her wings diſtilld. 
E'en Summer ſhone upon this bleſt retteat 
More with a genial than a fultry heat: 
Here Autumn twin'd, benignant and profuſe, 
Swell'd her tall grain, and preſs'd her gen'rous juice. 
Blaz d oer the furrows of the active plongh, N | 
And bluſh'd unbidden' on the loaded bough. ne: 
E'en ſullen Winter, tyrant of the year, 5 
Scem'd to diſplay a milder ſcepter here ; z f; 
Thick foreſts climb'd, and hills ſuperbly _ 
To ſcreen from caſtern peſts, and driving ſnows. 1 b 


80 W once e bea and Plenty _ the bound 
Rough as the virtue of its ruſtic lord; 


When the ſtrict labour of each ſturdy fwain £ | 
Pluck'd his own fruits, and ſow'd his varied grain 
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' Smil'd with contentment as his vintage bled, 

And thriving harveſts promis'd future bread : 

*Ere Commerce yet a Court's refinement knew, 
And with its bleſſings brought its curſes too: af pct - 

Effeminate and proud ere profp'rous trade * 
Forgot the uſeful ſphere; for which twas made; 
Loft the bold features of its honeſt mould, 

| Supine with e and damn'd Ane k gold! ! 


With many a pleaſing tale, her aged rs * 
805 Maintain'd the converſe, and prolong'd the feaſt : "I 
1 Till all remov d, and every wiſh ſupply” d, 
1h At length his purpoſe to diſcloſe, he try d. 
_ - Soft in perſuaſive numbers he began, 
= And with much caution. weigh d the wiſer plan: Ha 
| | Warmly he colours the long train of woes : 
To which her wants, her years, her charms expoſe 
Il bat tender frame, ſuſceptible of wrong 
= To whom no dues by ſacred ties belong — 
i] The portrait breath d, 2% vt 30% rain 
pl From her full eyes deſcends a lucid ſhow'r: _ 
Ws F 


Fil 
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The holy artiſt inly joys to find 

Her ſoul already ſoft' ning to his mind, 
He ſeiz d the moment, and with glad ſurpriſe 
To charm her paſſions happier ſcenes ariſe, 
Well {kill'd in pious lore,. he taught full well 

The holy raptures of the cloiſter d cell, 

The charms of ſolitude, the force of pray'r, 

| Faith's balmy viſion, hope's celeſtial tear, 

The peaceful Veſtal's pure unclouded ray 

From emanations of eternal day. 

The fair Elyſium with ſucceſs he drew, 
ELTrRUpa's fancy kindled at the view: —— _ 
Entranc'd ſhe follow d, where deſcription went, 
Her reaſon ſlumber'd, and ſhe gave conſent. _ 
O'erjoy'd the Abbot ſaw his wiſh ſucceed, N 
And with her Father's fiat ſanctify' d the deed, 


Soon as the ſealing ſhadows of the night | 
Stole with ſoft ſlumbers oer his yielding fight, 
ELTRUDA iſſued forth without diſmay, - 

The moon illum'd her ſolitary way: 24 
| | F | She 


N 


= 
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| She n the Foreſt with a bay tread, 
And gain'd the manſion ob her honour'd _ H 
In fun'ral ſtate an aged eypreſs grew, 
And oer the tomb ite-wither'd branches threw. F] 
Its bending trunk below had form d a ſeat 2 
From ſtorms and noon-tide rays a calm retreat: 
/ 3 Twas here, beneath the cypreſs” hallo d . 9 
* Th' enamour d pair their chaſte 1 ; 
Within the gaping rind a note ſhe-plac'd, - = 
And meaſur'd back her path with $a haſte. 
Th' inverted bark its dear depoſit held 
Sacred from eee A aua 44 
5 *F Farewell P it ſaid: 4 Dear youth of my deſires K-15: | 
« Thy lov'd FTA fron the world retires; 
« A veſtal now: Me conſecrates her D eee 
4 Fo wills Ber Father, fo bis child obeys. 
The walls of An' Es BURY her vows receiv 4 
Ere the fourth fun the ſhades of night reliev d. 
That duty done—the venerable ſcer | 
With 8 8 brow TOO and conſcience clear. 


"_ 
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Now wakeful CIT ORD fat the morn n zom 101) 
And ſpread her faffron luſtre the the ſlaies- 
That ſacred morn, whoſe perry ain folk” 
In eager accents, at her-laft-farewel. bmw onde 
His *broider'd veſt with eoral elaſps he brac'd 3 
A ſea· green Mantle ot his/houlders-caft; -— 02: 26208 
A golden belt his troſty fulthlon bore —— 
Fair was the plume his graceful temples wore — — | 
The beauteous courfer-glittring ia the gute | 
Impatient neighs, and paws with-reftleſs Gt. 
Whoſe mane, deſernding from his loſty creſft. 
Screens his arch d neck, and fureeps his ample cheſl. 
Soon on the ſterd the agile CI ſprung. 
Loud ſtruck the hoofs, the malted por rang: 
Ardent he flew, and greater was the need 
To check his fury, than provoke his ſpeed -- 
Shot up the mountain from the lagging train n 
Ruſh'd down the giddy ſteep, . 
The ſun had pointed with his ſtrongeſt beam, 
When Clrrroxp's horn ſaluted Avorrs ſtream: 
Low in the dale it ſounded ſtrong and cleur 
But abſent ſhe to whom its notes were dear. 
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[Ne or more ſhall Avon's chryſtal mirror greet, 
A form ſo lovely, or a face ſo.fweet —] 


His train a while diſmiſs d. alone he firay'd, 
Thro' winding foreſts to the cypreſs ſhade, 


And his warm fancy multiply d in vain 
What cauſe his loy'd E.Tzupa.could detain, 
With aching eyes he now explor' d the glade ; — 


: Now for her abſence fond excuſes made; wn 


Now dire diſtruſt her dark creation rear d, 
And various ills in various ſhapes appear d; 


Now ſooth'd with hope, - with fear oppreſs a. again, 


A wild ſuſpence. diſtracted all the brain z — _ 
Wearied and faint he trod the place around; 


At length the ſilent Oracle he found. 3110 Natrii 2 fy 
So in the ſhade of Dxxe nos! ſacred wood. 


In ancient time, th attentive. warrior ſtood; 
Wrapt in his future weal, with greedy Sar, 


By terror check d, or boiling rage W 

As the inſpir'd. voice "TIP fate reveal dd. 

CLirrorD her alter d ſtate with horror view: 4. 
And the ſad news his gallant heart ſubdu d: 


Y C „* 
x 7 % N 4 
1 1 2 7 as 
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Till the warm blood renew'd its active courſe, 

And ev'ry nerve was brac'd with added force. 

Then all deſpotic love with fury ſway'd ; 

He hugg'd the chains, and all its will obey d. 

For © by his faith, full ſolemnly he ſwore, ; 

<« By all the honours which his knighthood bore, 
His beſt inheritance his father's famm ! 

« And by his love, his dear Eu.Trupa's name ze 5455 
% By all the vows of truth their lips had ſeal'd, — 
«© The sackED Cross that flam'd upon his Calder" 
% Whate'er the danger, miſery or pain, 1 
«© To periſh, or his deſtin'd bride regain.” 

Without delay, four valiant youths he nam'd, 

For tried integrity, and proweſs fam d; 

Who train'd to arms in earlier days beheld 

The facred banners wave oer Salein's field; —— 
Theſe choſen few the ready league embrac'd, 

And the fair Nun was more than half releas'd. 


"Twas now ELTzUDa firſt began to feel 
A deep regret for Moxcax's pious zeal, . 7 
| G 55 And 
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And her free ſoul reluctantly could bear 

Th' eternal priſon, and unvaried pray'r. 

No more its tranſports could her heart illume, 
And ev'ry cloiſter wore a darker gloom. 

All undeyout ſhe heard the mattin bell, 1d 22-30% 
Nor veſper ſtrains could cheer her re * | 
She knew no penance for offences paſt, | Bia? fhd 234 2 

Bright as an angel, as an angel chaſte 
Her only. crime was wiſhing to be free, 
And enough penance was captivity, Ne ot 5: 

The abbey thus bound fetters on the ſenſe, 

Firſt taught the fin,” then punifh'd the kee, 

To all the veſtal train her grief appear d, 

One boſom friend alone the ſecret ſhar 5 5 

To her moſt dear; but yet of all belov'd, MT 
Her ſoftneſs charm'd them, and her ſorrows mov'd. Lo 


| When the full 0. awak - d the ev 'ning Choir, 4 
With ſolemn ſweetneſs, and ſeraphic fire, | 
With this one friend, ELTzupa oft would ſtray, 

Far as the abbey-wall prolong d the way. 


No 
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No friendly culture could the garden own, 

Whoſe very trees were into cloiſters grown: |, 
Still as they wander'd'at the cloſe of day, | 
Some minſtrel ever and anon would play, 

Who ſwept the ſtrings, with ſuch reſiſtleſs art, 

As warm d with extacy the conſcious heats: :-! 
Plaintive the muſie of each trembling wire —— _ 

It ſeem'd no mortal hand that touch'd the Hre — 

It ceas d and on the dying breeze around,. 

A horn pour d forth its wide expanding ſound., 
Frequent and ſweet; to trace the cauſe they try 

In vain; the gates are ſtrong, the walls are high; 
Nor can they gueſs, the minſtrel yet unſeen, 

Whence the ſtrains iſſue, or what purpoſe mean. 

% In happier Days, EuTxupa oft would cry, | 
Notes ſweet as theſe proclaim'd my Crierord nigh ; 
«© But now ſome peaceful maid his paſſion ſhares ——-. 
« ELTruDa only owns him in her pray'rs.“ 

At length above a rugged-ſteep-they wind, 

And gaze around; but can no lyriſt find. 

Now ſofter ſtrains aſcend: —— himſelf conceal'd; 

The minſtrel now ELTROUDA's charms beheld — | 
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So feels the MOERE Segen at ithe fight” 7/1, 7 
Of his refulgent god, the ſacred orb of light tr v fed 
And thus (fad image!) nigh his downy mate, 
The ſwan divides the ſilver flood in tat; 
By inſtinet led, to meet his fate retire , 
Sings as he droops, and as he +"; SR | 
For ſoon the notes of melody are drown'd, | 
And with dire clang contending arms reſounl. 
Enfeebled ſhouts and dying groans ſucceed— 
Th' affrighted nuns with haſty ſteps recede— 
The abbey gate its iron thunder pour d hog at 
With the hoarſe echo ev'ry eloiſter roard —— | | 1 7 
Loud toll'd the alarum with a maſſy ſtroke 1 
The ſacred battlements beneath it ſhook. 20120 W 
„ Oh! fam'd for charity l' a voice was "ON Hen 
Ere yet the ſounding portal was unbarr' d | 


2 «Oh! fam' d for charity and gentle K 

| | | : « Ye rev rend F. athers! tis a ſtranger . 

By violence aſſail d,. your help impart— 

[ | « Or cer the guſhing ſtream has drain'd the heart,” 

— Now pale and breathleſs, in the porch are ſeen, | 

| 5 | Twc comely: youths of no ignoble mien Ford 
XA third with drooping head ſuſtain'd between. OR 
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The 1 forth iſſuing 8 his breaſt 


26 


Stray'd in dark currents ver, his glittering veſt ; "Jools 
Their dying charge, with anxious :zcal — 


The holy friars, to relieve the wound. 


Soon cheer'd anhilg, he caſt a liagering look, | a dt 


And to his friends in piteous -aceents ſpoke : 


<_ Farewell! dear youths, of friends the moſh date, 
. And to my dire ah umelcome tidings bear! 


. « All.melancholy tho! the news you tell, 


* 
$a ” 


e Such are your claims, he will regdive you wells 
« And my vaſt debt of gratitude will pay, | : 
As CLiegorD's ſalf had hivid, te bleſs the day. 


„ And oh'! fince life ye miniſters of grace! 
« Faint and more faint forſakes its frame nf 


te It well becomes my parting foul to tell, 


Nor longer the intended fraud conceal : 2 1 


e Not guilt impell'd, nor an anhallow'd loſt 
o « Urg d my raff fury, to invade your truſt; 

„But all impatient to regain a bride, 
Betroth d in e and maiden pride ; 


„% Whole 


. 
| [ 4 
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« Whoſe equal love, ben of a crime, 

64 To filial duty facrific'd her prime: 

With many a ſtratagem I trac'd the way, 

* And on this night had borne my love away: 

© When two lov'd Friends in my defence were. ſlain: 
By ruthleſs ſpoilers i in their luſt of gain. 1 
tc In Avon's flood, I ſaw the victims fall. 
The ſpoilers fled : we gain d your ſacred ls | 
With tendereſt feelings, theſe my ſorrows hear, 

« Nor turn regardleſs from my lateſt pray'r. 

0 Suffer theſe cloſing eyes again to view 

% Her-angel form, and weep their laſt 9 l. 

The venerable men put off their pride, 

Relax d their rigour, and in tears comply d. 
Erz now between the virgin throng, 

With lab ' ring heart, impatient paſs d along: 

Oft have you ſeen the ſilver queen of night 

ail with wan luſtre, thro' the hoſts of light; 

All nature huſh'd, fave where the grove receives 
The air's cool whiſper thro' the trembling leaves : — | 
With ſuch ſolemnity and ſilence too N 


c 


* 


K 
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Amid the placid choir, ELTRUDA drew. | 
| | And 


uE ABBEY OF AMBRESBURY. en gp 


And now: with grief ſhe views his alter d face; LK. 
Not alter'd ſo; but Criyrorp' ſhe could trace; * 
All eloquent his dying eyes expreſs' d 

The mighty ſorrows ſtruggling in his breaſt: 

With ſudden ſhriek to ſave her lord ſhe ſprung, 
And round his waiſt with: mid'ning tranſport clung ; 
Oercome with rapture CLierord ſunk apace, | | 
Smil'd, — and expir d, — within her ſtrict embrace. 918 
She mark 'd the quiv ring lip with ſteady eye, Be 
And all collected caught his lateſt fight 
e Tis paſt! my love F: with firmeſt tone, the ſaid, 
« And Moxcax's hard Decree has been obey” d; 

« Sure I have felt my utmoſt anguiſh now, 

« And unrepining will renew my vow. 

To follow * dear ſhade ! be all my eare, 

And for thy bliſs, prefer my warineſt pray'r. 
Theſe walls ſhall witneſs to my daily tear, 
PDropt from my inmoſt heart upon thy bier. 
<« But ah! for me, unhappy me, he died !”— 
At this the failing tongue its taſk denied. 
Oer her film'd fight a ſudden darkneſs ſpread, : 
Her ſtrength forſook her, and her colour fled . 


A 
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She ſunk to earth; —— aronnd the rant train 
Strive to rekindle vital heat in vain. 

A creeping chill benumb'd her pallid frame 

And a deep ſigh diſmiſs'd the languid flame. 

With poignant grief each ſorrowing veſtal there 

Heay'd the full ſigh, and ſhed the copious tear. 

The fathers too ſome pious drops let fall, 

For ſenſe of human frailty touch'd them all! 

Beneath the choir, their ſilent clay repes d, 

And the ſame tomb the hapleſs pair indles'd; 

And oft as Time the fatal day reviewed, 

A ſolemn faſt their nit FENEW'd.m— 


j 2. End of the Firſt Pare. 
i 


